Loues Labours loft. 

Faith infringed : which fuch zeale did t wearc. 

How will he fcorne? how will he fpend his wit ? 

How will he triumph, leaps, and laugh at it ? 

For all the wealth that eucr I did lee, 

I would noc hauc him know lo much by mc» 

Bere . Nowftcp Iforchtowhip Hypocrifie. 

Ah good my Liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 

Good heart, What Grace baft thou thus coreproue 
Thefc wormes for louing, that art rood in louej 
Your eyes doc make mo couches in your tcares. 

There is no certain Princells that appeares. 

You’ll not be periur’d , ’ds a haccfull thi ug : 

Tufl), none but Minftrels like of Sonneting. 

But are you not aiham’d ? nay, are ycunot 
All three of you, to be thus much ore’fliot ? 

You found his Moth, the King your Moth did fee: 

But I a bcame doc finde in each of three. 

O whataScencof fool’ry haue Ifeene. 

Of fighes,of grones, of forrow, and of teenc: 

0 me, with what drift patience haue I fat. 

To fee a Kingtranformedto a Gnat i 

To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, 

And profound Salomo ^tuning aTygge ? 

And 2%jftor play at pufl»-pin with the Boyes,' 

And Criticke.Timon laugh atidletoyles. 

Where liesthy griefe ?0 tellmcgood ‘Dumaine ; 

And gentle LonoatiiU, where lies thy paine ? 

And where my lli edges ? all abouc the breft : 

A Candle hoa / 

Kin. Teobitteris thyieft. 

Arc wee betrayed thus to thy ouer-view? 

Ber Notyou by me, but I betrayed to you. 

1 that am honed, I that hold it finne 
To breake the vow I am ingagedin. 

I r,m betrayed bykeeping company 
Withmen, like men ofineonftancie. 

When (hall youicemewmeathinginrime? 

Or gronefor loans •? or fpend a minutes time, 

J n pruning mee, when (hall youhearethat I yyillptaife a hand, a 
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foot, a face, an eye: a gate, aftate, a browj a bred, a wide, a 

Hegge, alirame. 

Kin. Soft, Whither a- way fo fad ? 

A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo.’ 

Ber IpoftfromLouc, good Louer let me go. 

Enter laquenetta andChwne, 

faque. God bleffe the King. 

Kin. What prefent haft thou there? 
flow. Seme certainetreafon. 

Kin. What makes treafon here? 

Cie. Nay it makes nothing fir. 

Kin. Ifitmarre nothing neither. 

The treafon and you goein peaceaway together. 

Iaque . I bcfeech your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Our per/bn mif. doubts it: it was treafon he (aid. 

Kin. Berowne, read it ouer. He reads the Letter. 

Kin. W here hadft thou it ? 

Iaque. Of Coflard. 

King. Where hadft thou it? 

Coft Of Dim Adramadio , Dan esfdrimadio. 

Kin. How now. what isin you ? why doft thou teare it? 

Ber. A toy my Liedge, a toy: your grace needcs not fearc it. 
Lorg.lt did raoue him to paflion,and therefore let’s faeare it. 
‘Dtt/n. Ttis Ber owner writing, aftd heereis his name. 

B er. Ah you wherefon logger headyou were borne to doc mo 
ibatne. 

Guilty my Lord, guilty : I confeffe, I confeffe. 

Kin. What? 

Ber. That you three foolcs, lackt mec foolc, to make vpthe 
tnefTe. 

He, he, and you : and you my Liedge, and I, 

Are picke-purfes in loue, and we deferueto die. 

O difmifife this audience, and 1 (hall tell you more. 

D um. Now the num ber is euen. 

Berow. True rue, we are fours : will tbefc Turtles be gone 
Kin. Hence fits, away. 

Clo. Walkafide the true folke,and let the tray torsftay, 

B er. Sweet Lords, fweet Louers, O let vs irobracc. 

As 
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